______HOW "VALMY" WAS DISTRIBUTED

se ringaient I'oeil, as we say in Paris. As for me, I took
the hint that the section was dangerous and retraced
my steps.

One day I had a portfolio crammed with important
papers to deliver to a friend who could use them to greater
advantage than myself. In order not to take Mme
Raymonde from her work, for which interruption she
would accept no compensating payment, I neglected to
tell her of my excursion. Bad luck came of it. The flat
I went to had been occupied for several days by Germans.
These idiots allowed me to walk off again.

When I told Mme Raymonde this little story the next
day she roared with laughter. All the same, I'd had a
good fright. ,

At the time I had to flee from Paris, she did not cease
for a moment to watch over my security with untiring
devotion. It was she who preoccupied herself every day
with finding me a place of refuge for the night, she who
chased all over Paris each day to make inquiries. She
kept with me right up to the time I left France.

If I cite examples, like those of Mme Raymonde, of Mme
Suzanne Poujet, of Mme Engot, who hid escaped French
prisoners in her house, of young girls like Mile Houpette,
who maintained a connection between the occupied and
unoccupied zones, and Mile H61ene 1'Ardennaise, who
made her way into the unoccupied zone by swimming
rivers, it is only to show that the women of France
are resisting the oppressor as tenaciously as the
men.

Here are two incidents which I can record next to each
other with some amusement.

When leaving one of our editorial committees,
Alexander, who had with him the articles for Valmy, was
stopped by the police. We had just separated. The police
searched him, took his portfolio, and drew from it the
unfortunate papers. Then the editor of Valmy said in a
good-natured voice:

"Surely the amorous correspondence of a man like me
cannot interest you/'
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